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THE TEACHER'S JOE MILLER 
MIXED METAPHOR 
A patriotic M. P., during a heated dis- 
cussion in the British House of Commons, 
became very excited and shouted; "Ihe 
British lion, whether it is roaming the des- 
erts of India or climbing the forests of 
Canada, will not draw in its horns or re- 
tire into its shell." 
don't they say "bah"? 
Little John's mother called him several 
times, but the lad made no response, al- 
though he was within easy hearing distance. 
"Why didn't you answer me?" said the 
mother when she reached the child. 
"Mother, I was playing a sheep," said 
the lad, "and sheep don't talk." 
THROUGH WITH ALL THAT 
A high school girl, seated next to a fam- 
ous astronomer at a dinner party, struck 
up a conversation with him by asking, 
"What do you do in life?" 
He explained, "I study astronomy." 
"Dear me," said the girl, "I finished as- 
tronomy last year." 
SIMPLE PROCESS 
Visitor (in editorial rooms)—What do 
you use that blue pencil for? 
Editor—Well, to make a long story short, 
it's to—er—make a long story short. 
TAUGHT CAESAR 
First Student; "I wonder how old Miss 
Jones is?" 
Second Student: "Quite old, I imagine. 
They say she used to teach Caesar." 
NOURISHING 
A Scottish peer was told that Dr. John- 
son, in his dictionary, had defined "oats" 
as "food for horses in England and food 
for men in Scotland." 
"Aye," said the peer, "and where else 
can you find such horses and such men?" 
WHAT? 
A young clergyman on a recent occasion 
discovered, after reaching the pulpit, that 
he had forgotten his notes. By way of 
apology to the congregation he said: "I 
regret to say I have forgotten to bring my 
sermon notes along, so I will have to de- 
pend upon the Lord. But this evening I 
shall come better prepared." 
OBEDIENT 
The amateur band practice was in full 
swing, but something had gone wrong, the 
conductor glared at the cornet player. 
"Why on earth did you leave off playing 
just as we got to the chorus?" 
"Well," retorted the cornet player, "on 
my music it says, 'Refrain,' so I did." 
IN A PICKLE 
Teacher: "What is a mummy?" 
Tommy : "Please, miss, a pickled queen." 
BOOMERANG 
Professor: "Young man, are you the 
teacher of this class?" 
Student: "No, sir." 
Professor: "Then don't talk like an 
idiot!" 
BAD EGG 
A school teacher relates that she was 
giving her small pupils a lesson on birds, 
and after telling about the hatching of the 
eggs, the care of the mother bird and the 
first lessons in flying, she said: "Now, chil- 
dren, I am the mother bird and you are the 
little birds nestled in your cozy nest. I want 
you all to spread your wings and fly away." 
Each child, waving arms to the music she 
beat, skipped to the dressing room, with the 
exception of one little fellow, who remained 
in his seat. Turning to him she said : "Don- 
ald, why didn't you fly away with all the 
other little birds?" 
" 'Cause," came the prompt unexpected 
reply, "I was a bad egg." 
